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EARTH, HE HAD A FALLING OUT WITH HIS BE-LIKED FELLOW GUARDIANS. 


T HIS BELOVED SHIP IN BATTLE ON 
DATHES. SOME RUN-INS WITH LOCALS AND THE NYPD 
SHI'AR FRIEND FROM HIS SMUGGLING DAYS. RA'CHAUN POINTED ROCKET TO AN IMMIGRANT 
§ NAMED SOFT TEETH. JUST WHEN ROCKET AND SOFT TEETH WERE MAKING THEIR DEAL, 
D! NOW HE'S GOT HIS EYES ON ROCKET'S FUZZY NECK... 


AFTER ROCKET LOS 
CONVINCED HIM TO ABSCOND ASAP. 


NOW HE'S ALONE ON A PLANET HE L 
50 HE LOOKED UP RACHAUN, AN OLD 
TRANSPORTER/COYOTE FOR EXTRATERRESTRIAL 
A. HUMAN TROPHY HUNTER BUSTED IN AND LOPPED OFF SOFT TEETH’S HEA 
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WHAT'S YOUR 
DEAL, MAN? I WAS 
JUST TRYING TO GET )@f 
OFF THIS FLARKIN' /ff 
PLANET. 


WHO'S \ 
NOT SO TOUGH 
Now, YOU DUMB 
MOTHER-- 


H 


NOT SO TOUGH, }aas 
LITTLE ONE. IT WAS (SS 


HOPING FO! 


RA 


EITHER WAY, 
YOUR HEAD'S GOING 7, } 
TO LOOK GOOD ON t pr THINK YOU'RE 
MY WALL. y eas FORGETTING 
SOMETHING. < 


— 
MURDERED a 


| cal: 


; SS) — = —~ 
UH... eye 
USUALLY THERE'S ———— 
SOMEONE AROUND SS 


WHO TELLS ME NOT 
TO MURDER PEOPLEIT & 


NEED INFORMATION Se 
FROM ee 


HEY, PAL. LEMME ASK 
YOU A QUESTION WHILE 
I'VE GOT YOU HERE. WHY' 


OFF THIS BLARPH OF 4 
APLANET? ny 


I'M 
REALLY 
STARTING 


JUST A CAT... 


JUMPSUIT. 


Cz ae) ~ 

Busy Y 

AE LL 
Ussy So. 47 
SING 


OVER. I NEED TO 
TAKE YOUR 
SHIP. ‘ 


THANKS FOR 
NOT RUNNING ME 


Y tae ERE 
YAP 


iS 


HIN. 
"RIS 
<i 


HEY, DO 
YOU KNOW A 
GUY NAMED 

RA'CHAUN? 


I...UHH... 
DON'T THINK 
SO, MAN. 


i 


THERE ARE WAY TOO MANY 
PEOPLE ON THIS PLANET. YOU 
KNOW WHERE Be ALONE 


ij 
j LET'S GO 


THERE. 


YOU 
CAN PUT THAT 
GUN AWAY, MAN. 
WE'RE GOING. 


JUST 
MAKING SURE 
YOU DON'T TRY 
ANYTHING. 


TRY ANYTHING? 

I'M JUST TRYING 

TO DO MY JOB, 
MAN. 


HERE'S 


JUST TAKE \\ A, Pasnet 


STRANGERS 
OF EARTH 
MONEY. 


THANKS, 
MAN. THAT'S 
GOOD OF 
YA. 


THEY USUALLY 
PAY ME...AND 
THEY AREN'T WELL, 
USUALLY THIS I DON'T PLAN 
; ial ON STAYING HERE 
ra MUCH LONGER. 


YOU WILL EMERGE 
TRANSFORMED 
IN A MILLION: 


OKAY! 
THANKS. 


OKAY, EVERYONE. 
¥ QUESTION TIME 
LOOKING FOR A 
NAMED RA'CHA 
ANYONE SEEN 
HIM? 


ARE YOU ONE OF 
THOSE GUARDIANS 
OF THE GALAXY? 


Dy ACTUALLY, 
f T AM-- 


STOP . 
BOTHERING MY 
CUSTOMERS! &£ 


WHAT_ARE 
YOU SUPPOSED 
TO BE? 


THEY KILLED MY 
BROTHER OUTSIDE THE 
INGA SYSTEM. 


--NOT SURE 
WHO YOU'RE TALKING 
ABOUT. 


ae TEAST] 
| @s 


DAMMIT. 


LISTEN--FOLKS WHO 
Y COME HERE WANT TO 
KEEP TO THEMSELVES. 
NOBODY WANTS TO 
HEAR YOUR STORY, 
= OKAY? 


ALRIGHT, EVERYONE. STORY TIME! A LITTLE 
WHILE AGO A SHI'AR NAMED RA'CHAUN SENT 
ME TO SEE A MAN WHO COULD HELP 
ME GET OFF ie MISERABLE 


INSTEAD, A DIFFERENT - 
MAN WITH A SWORD TRIED TO 
CUT MY HEAD OFF BEFORE _ 
T MURDERED HIM. 
Now I 
NEED TO FIND 

RA'CHAUN AGAIN 
SO I CAN LEAVE 
EARTH AND NEVER 


WHY 
ARE THERE SO 
MANY PEOPLE 

ON THIS PLANET 

INNEED OF 4 
MURDERING? 


UMM... 
YEAH? YOU'RE 
THE TALKING 
RACCOON FROM 
A FEW MINUTES 
AGO. 


MY 
Ue. 
tecerecatagh 


tee 


Me 
i 
b 
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oe 
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tei, 


Meeker 9S 
SIGE Si ae 
(ee I'M NOT 


A RACCOON. 
WHATEVER. 


WHY ARE 
YOU...SITTING A 7 YOU SEEMED 
ON A GARBAGE o———\\\ LIKE You WANTED 


CAN IN AN 


AW 


A 


WELL, YOU 
JUST WALKED INTO 
A DARK ALLEY TO TALK 
TO A BELLIGERENT ALIEN 
SITTING ON A THRONE OF 
GARBAGE. SO I'D SAy, 
YEAH, YOU MIGHT BE 
A LITTLE LONELY. 


WY 


Ae 


YOUR NAME? 


SOUNDS 


NAME, BUT 


SURE. 
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THE 
THING IS, I'M NOT 
FROM EARTH, AS YOU 
CAN PROBABLY TELL. I 
NEED TO FIND MY BUDDY 
RA'CHAUN SO I CAN GET 
OUT OF HERE. YOU 
KNOW HIM? _4 


ME GET BACK TO 
TOO! AS SOON 
AS I CAN PAY 


HIM. 


YEAH, BUT 


I DON'T KNOW. 
WHERE HE IS. THESE 
DAYS, PEOPLE LIKE 


CAUTIOUS. 


WORRY ABOUT 
THAT. WHEN I WENT 
TO SOFT TEETH'S 
HOUSE-- 


YOU 
| WENT TO SOFT 
TEETH'S?/ 
YEAH, HE WAS 
SUPPOSED-- 


—_ ; OH, 
YOU SAW See 4 THANK YELIAD/ 
SOFT TEETH, ak sy) >, .. VE BEEN WORRIED 
i : >< THEY airy ad FIND J 


af 
< & 


NOT THAT HE'S / 
OKAY. ( 


HE'S SUPER Y| 
DEAD. 


THAT 
HUNTER GUY 
YOU MENTIONED BUT 

REMOVED HIS ISHOTABIG 
BODY. HOLE IN THAT GUY, 
SO THAT'S GOOD, 

RIGHT? YOU'RE 

SAFE Now. 


IT'S 
NOT JUST 
ONE MAW! IT'S A 
GROUP THAT'S 
HUNTING 
US. 


Rac x 


wee, 


WHY ARE 
THEY HUNTING 
You? 


FOR FUN. 
BECAUSE THEY 
CAN. 


THERE ARE 
HUNDREDS OF US, FROM \ 
ALL OVER THE GALAXY. WE HAVE 
NOWHERE ELSE TO GO. WE AREN'T 
ALLOWED TO WORK. WE CAN'T 
GET IN THE SYSTEM. THEY WON'T 
LET US fan TO THEIR 


OF THEM FIGURED 
THAT NOBODY'D NOTICE 
IF WE JUST STARTED “4 
DYING. 


DIDN'TITELL DP 
CUSTOMERS ALONE, JY : 
' lg ——«T WOULDN'T 
FREAK? CALL ME A FREAK 
IF I WAS YOU. 


/ “NOU ATTRACT TOO MUCH \_ 
ATTENTION. PEOPLE NOTICE A 
TALKING Patent ie PUT 

US ALL_IN DANGER 
EREAIS 
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OH, HEY! 
YOU'RE THAT 
‘ DAMN. ROCKET GUY! 
WHERE I DIDN'T...I 


wea. 


WELL... YEAH. 
KINDA. 


you 
CAN SAY IT. YOU 
THOUGHT I WAS A 
RACCOON WHO JUST 
HAPPENED TO GET 
IN A BAR FIGHT. 


HEY! YOU'RE ==" THERE'S 
FRIENDS WITH }~ No, MORE THAN 
KITTY PRYDE. / tHat's THE | ONE OF YOU? 


2 
I'VE SAVED OTHER ONE. WHY: 
THIS PLANET ELEVEN L I'M THE WEW 
TIMES. ELEVEN! YOU'D THINK | SPIDER- 
ONE OF YOU IDIOTS WOULD 
RECOGNIZE ME. 


Ch is 4! p 


WELL, THERE'S TWO SPIDER-MANS. 
SPIDER-MEN. BUT THERE'S ALSO 
SPIDER-WOMAN, A FEW OF THEM, 
ACTUALLY. AND SPIDER-HA... 
WHAT ARE YOU LOOKING 
FOR? 


I...UHH... ; 
I DON'T THINK 
ue KS I CAN LET YOU 
THERE IT Wy) . JUST WALK AWAY 
muy |S! NOW I HAVE : WITH A GUN 
i TO GO FIND THIS 7 ) AND ALL. 

j KID AGAIN. 


oa "MON, 
MAN. I JUST 
SAVED YOU. 
AND BESIDES, 
I DON'T WANT 
TO FIGHT A 
& RACCOON. 


YOU DIDN'T SAVE ME | 

FROM ANYTHING. NOW 

IF YOU'LL KINDLY GET {I 
Bi ff —— 


SU 


Ke 
ARRRGGHHH!) 7 


NEXT TIME 
I SEE AN ANGRY 
_{ MOB TRYING TO KILL 
A RODENT, I'M JUST 
GOING TO LET 
THEM! 


WAIT!!! 
I CAN HELP 
YOU. 
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THAT'S NOT 


you ( ACTUALLY... 
KNOW WHERE \ i NEVERMIND. 


JACK BEAGLE 
LIVES? 


SEE? I'M MUCH 
MORE HELPFUL 


YOUR 
Ae GPS, 
N WERE...UMM... “MUCH” IS 
NL VOT GETTING ABITOFA 
NN STRETCH. 


SS/ THis 1S GREAT, SHERLOCK. 
FORKS, BATTERIES, CANDY 
BARS, AND AN UNHOLY 
AMOUNT OF NAPKINS FROM 
SOME PLACE CALLED 
TYLER'S TACOS. A 


| REAL GOLD MINE OF 
TYLER'S sre 
TACOS? I ap 


LOVE ny / eM yi 


a ae WELL, IF I “PICK UP HIS 
GREAT y ~\ WAS LOOKING SCENT’?! ARE 
TO KNOW ALL an)\ ae FOR HIM, I'D GO [J YOU KIDDING ME? |! 
AGREE ON THE f Sea OT THE Ee NeGESTIONS: 
CX : TION? 
BEST TACOS. pubitese B At 
| GO LOOK ARE YOU 
AROUND. MAYBE 7 SURE YOU DIDN'T 
YOU CAN EVEN, \ JUST STEAL THAT | 
LIKE, PICK UP | COSTUME FROM A 
HIS SCENT? GROWN-UP? 


BUT MAYBETWILLGO WS Se 

CHECK OUT YOUR BELOVED - 

TANOT BE AS ANNOYING le(, ANNOYING?” NANNOYING. 
~ AS I THOUGHT. Seo TGLin. TD? 


WAY DID you 
GO, JACKP 
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my 


THIS 
ISN'T EVEN THE 
WORST PLACE 

I'VE BEEN. 


SOMEONE 
|S SO ABOUT TO 
GET MURDERED. 


I AGREE, Y 
MY LITTLE 
>» FRIEND. 
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MHEROES@MARVEL.COM. BUT, FOR FLARK’S SAKE, MARK IT “OK TO PRINT.” 


CAN'T KEEP YOUR KRUTAKIN' TRAP SHUT? WELL, WRITE IN TO 


